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by God's Providence being diſcovered, 


dyed for the ame; and in Priſon wrote this SON G with his own Hand. 
| To the ſame Cune, &c. ON 
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2 elſe lite Judas damned ſhall J be. 
Whecreat the People in that very place. 
They pzaiſed G w that gave me 
To quit mp Father ſtom that cr 
Which J with blood red dre 
Sy Father ſav'd, and J to P3ſſon ſent. 
Wntere 5 remain'd with many a ſad lament, 


ying lin, 


Wy cy when pou ſec, pou t mot ehuſe bin ſay, 


Keperitance comes fefoqe my Dping-dap : 
| [Th Repentance in Priſos. 


© #Mongft 1ybns fell in Danſelꝰ den am 1, 


In lowelt Priſon caſt with Jeremp ; 

Fed with Elias hv the ravens fell, | 
And plac'd with Judas in the maw of hell. 
Naked with Efau fearful do? walk, 

Dumb with old Zathery filent do I talk, 
Afi tion's-bread with is my Food, 
And with the Prophet drink 1 Sorrows flood. 
As peor as Jol, even now ſo peoram l, 
Deſpisd iti Lajariis in great miſery, | 
Baniſh'e with David from my natire land, 
Caſt up with Jonas on the Penevites ſand. * 


Made bliad with Toby by the ſwallows dungs 


And with poor Joſeph caſt in 12 ſtyong, 
1 weep with Mery who had loſt her Maſter, 


And tun with Peter who ſhould run the taſter . 


I ſinned have, for fin God curſt the ground; 
I ſiaued have, for fin the World was drown'd; 


F * A , - DALE: i N . | | 
O's jud zments now are rightly teen, lad I 1 ſinned have, ſin Wadom ſet on fire: 


- > Dear Father, J have flaſa him, let me dye? Alſo fot ſia did Egypt feel God's ire: 
O let me dye and ſet my Father free, 


— 


CR 
+ "wm. 
* 


| ſinned have, for ſin did dye; 
I ſinned have, fin cauſed David's cry; 
[ ſinned bave, and for fin Satan fell, 


ſo much Gate, From an high Angel, to 4 Devitin hell. 

Did Wavin weep, and ſhall not I then cry? 
ams am dꝛowoned in. Did Maty weep, and ſhall mine eyes be dry ? 
Did Elau weep, and ſhal} nat | weep mor? 


Did Peter weep? ſuch tears let me have ſtore, 


Did arp weep for loſs of Maſter dear? 

Did Martha weep, with ſorrow touched near ? 
Spring eyes with tears to waſh his ſacred feet, 
That for my fin did hed his blood fo ſweet * 
Lark like ly unto the living Sprine, 
D-ſiring pardon of my heavenly King; 
Paſt worldly hope now like the Theifen tree, 
f only fix my faith and hops in thee z 
Look back on me us tliou: d idſt unto Peter, 
9 to my Soul, as to the Thief moſt ſweeter 

ſpy me out with 


| on the tree, 
And withSt, Bartholomew call meLord to thee: 
O let me now with holy Abjaham . 
not 


A ſaving Ram that Naat may yes + 
O let — live for to pund forth thy praiſe, 
That I may ſhew thy mercy in my days : 
Make me a ſwallow in thy c, Q King, 
That ſwallow like I may fic there and fing ; 
Or let me in thy temple keep a door, 
hat I may praiſe thy Name for evermore. / 
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98 late of Hugh, in the County of Hertford, who Killed his own Uacle, and Accuſed 
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- ' Again® my opon dear Father habe J done, 


As Pen will do when mokherleſs we be; 


By wicked courſes got J timeiy wor; 


"Fo; wanting idizaris to nouriſp my delight, 


Koigetting Gov, 3 mf robb'd fo; moze. 


rn to L me ffom untimel? Fate- 
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Daves 1 ref from | the Sele, ad bel bang vi thee 7 be bein: 


The Merciful FAT H E R * and the Mercileſs $ 0 YM. 


To the Toene of, e en mp Loe, &c. 


2 1 1 


ke 
y/ ens dllobedlent n mark mp nll F61 ſabing me, J ſou3ht his deer © Life's wor, 
And by my timeleſs-end take warning all, Py gentle Father' s timeleſs overthjow. 


$62 wanting means (iff to reliebe my neren, 
Put me in mind to do a woful deed ; 

And bert his binod, the bigh-way unte in, 
Who wanting grace, A ſoon grew perfeitfn. 


My Father's Bz tber of good [iv{ng known, 


A deed the like did never graceleſs won: 


In bloomin tat J was intlit'd to fin, 
E're 3 ya what danger lay therein; 
Ando from bay to day, until this hour, 

Co leave the ſame as pet, J have no power. 


My Pother dead my Father cocke:ed mr, 


Heir of all mp Uncle's lands. 


= mird prepar'd fox Purder thus J went, 
Unto che Fi: id whece he bid much frequent, 

Where meer ng. him, with mine own Father's 
Ehich I jad lain, J took awop hin lifc; Lime, 


And lafdif down all blooby by his U. 
That all might ſ:e my Uncle therewith dyd; 
And challeng dit cp Father's krife to he, 


And nothing fo ms then he thought too war, 
Which bzoughr me thus into a grateleſs fear, 


And when as J to elder prars did grow, 


Each vain delight belonging to young Men, 
Decefyed me, and wzought my r. int then. 


The dead y fins that art in number ſeven, 


* Without moze grace hit loſt my {ops in heaven; When People tame che mur. ered Coppſe fo ſee: 
From firlt to loft of theſe moſt cucſed crimes, 


. -Þ PYomicide ! Dcurſed vtpzous 200d, 
of theſe times: Lil Cain, co tees my Father g deareft bleod; 
My own dear Fat!er being thus berray'd, 
Lows the wong, and left the ways of right ; J his own Child the Evidence was made. 
te maintain, my Father growing po, $4 judg d to death fo: that he neber - 
The L0zd in mirty did the ſame fozblid : 
Eder tinte he ſav'd me fromthe Galfow-tee, F02 as he was to Execution led, 
— 2 2 btnſelf in Debt fez me; A wozld of toznictits in my boſom bird. 
Thzex times he tet me up in good Edate, To fee him ſtand upon the Gallow-1ree, 
From which befozc poo; Man he ſaveo met; 
rb is fulfilled here, J could not thuſe but tell wat J had done, 
hief from Gallows finds it dear. And ſo ren(eſs * a wicked Bon. 
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Have made me now a Wondcr 
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Being dead. as r:ert of kin they were mine wn. 
29 X w2ought with rheſe atturſed hands, 
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